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But most the starving people sought
For bread, and for it strove and fought.
And much they did vituperate
The marquis who had caused this state.
THEY   EAT   HORSES
My lords, do not believe I joke:
So that there might be flesh for folk                                   4,230
To eat, they skinned full many a steed
Of war and ate thereof with greed 5
Crowds gathered round when one was flayed,
And for the meat high price was paid.
All winter long high was the price:
They sold it for ten sous a slice.
A dead horse sold for more by far
Than any living steed of war.
They found all pleasing to the taste,
Even ate entrails, naught did waste,                                     4,240
And greatly did vituperate
The marquis who had caused this state.
AND   HOARD  THEIR  PITTANCE
Hard were the times, the need was sore
For everyone, both rich and poor j
Yet he who had wealth and who could
Thereby provide himself with food,
Though he were generous, did not dare
Divide with other men his share:
So many people came for aid
That each clung tight to what he had,                                   4,250
And much did they vituperate
The marquis who had caused this state.
THEY  SUBSIST  ON  GRASS  AND   HERBS
Had it not been for herbs and plants,
Which they sowed to get sustenance
And reaped for broth which they contrived
To cook, they could not have survived.